R. H. BRUCE LOCKHART

Some Personal Memories
I

THIS year of 1944, which marked the sixtieth birthday of
President Benes, is also a memorable date in -the calendar of
my own life, for in December we shall celebrate the twenty-
fifth anniversary of our first meeting and of the beginning of
an intimate friendship which, never neglected in the hey-day
of the President's successes, has gained new strength from the
misfortunes which have befallen his country. To-day my
memories of that first meeting are blurred in the general por-
trait which I have formed of him in the course of the passing
years. Much clearer in my mind is the recollection of the
first occasion on which I ever saw his name. One day in the
spring of 1918 I received in Moscow a telegram from our
Foreign Office. It contained an instruction to approach the
Bolshevik Government at once and to request it to give a free
passage out of Russia to the Czechoslovak army which had
been formed from prisoners of war in that country. The tele-
gram referred to one Benes, described as the Secretary of the
Czechoslovak Council in Paris* At that time I had never met
a Czech and in my ignorance I assumed that the name in the
telegram was pronounced c Beans.*

That telegram caused considerable complications in my own
life. I used such persuasive powers as I possessed with the
Bolsheviks and succeeded so far that, in spite of fierce German
pressure and threats, they allowed the Czechoslovak troops to
depart via Siberia. Then, when all seemed set fair, a storm
cloud gathered and burst. There was a dash between the
Czechoslovak troops and the local Bolshevik forces, and the
Czechoslovaks had to fight their way out of Siberia. The
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